
CALENDAR FOR 1893.! said no, because I knew that he
would go to the devil in it. He started
in at college and did not make the
sophomore class. He spent all the
money I eould rake and scrape.

"When he was dropped from his
class I npbraided him severely, and in
his careless, insincere fashion he told
mo that he wanted to go to woik.

"I told him that he should go
through and that he should not go to
work, surely not in a newspaper office.

"'He told me he never would go
through college.

"Then I pleaded with him not to dis-
grace the family mme, and he prom-
ised to try again. ;ut he did disgrace
it not long after. He got into a ter-
rible scrape and was expelled,

"I couldn't stand that, and when he
came to me with his story I cursed
iiii i. I told him I was done with him
forever, and in my bitter wrath I
meant it.

' !;e was frigiitened at first. Then
the I'.rierly will came to his aid, and
he replied as bitterly that he didn't
need my help. Witli that he left my
room.

nit m

No Substitutes
For Royal Baking Powder. The "Royt- t-

is shown by all tests, official, scientific and prac-
tical, stronger, purer, and better in every way
than all other Baking Powders. Its superiority
2s privately acknowledged by other manufac-

turers, and well known by all dealers.
If some grocers try to sell another baking

powder in place of the " Royal," it is because of
the greater profit. This of itself is good evidence
of the superiority of the " Royal." To give greater
profit the other must be a lower cost powder, and
to cost less it must be made with cheaper and
inferior materials, and thus, though selling for the
same, give less value to the consumer.

LOOK with suspicion upon every attempt to palm off
upon you any baking powder in place of the

Royal." There is no substitute for the " Royal.

where there were many other desks.
Opening from it were several smaller
rooms with a few desks in each.

The office was deserted. The night
City editor had gone home, and the alW
night "on call" man had gone down to
CatderV

Dearborn, grumbling away to him-
self, dipped his pen into tin ink and
poised it in the air while he thought of
a short, striking sentence with which
to begin his story of a night along the
wharves. Just then he heard a sound
like a muffled sob. He listened, and
thought it was the wind.

Having at last succeeded in
from the recesses of his brain n short,
striking sentence, he penned it quick-
ly before it could escape him, and for
five minutes his facile ponslid smooth-
ly r.ver the paper.

Then he needed another idea; again
the pen was poi-e- d in the air. Again
he heard the mi: tiled sob. This time
he launched a string of unusp.ii'iy pic-
turesque oaths and started to investi-gat- a.

Yes, there could be no mistaking
that sound. Same one was sobb'ng
strongly and trying tocontrol himself.
Now, under all his rough, gruff exteri-
or old John Dearborn had as warm and
kind a heart as ever beat. Guided by the
coucd ho softly opened the door of one
of the Email rooms and stood there
looking in aud thinking what a dra-
matic scene it was.

There sat Hrierly in the middle of
the room, his arms stretched out on
the desk before him, his head buried,
and his hand holding the letter. He
was crying like a baby.

Dearborn stepped i.i and laid his
hand firmly on lirierly's shoulder.
Hrierl3 turned a startled, defiant face
up to Dearborn's and growled out:
"What do you want?"

"What's broken you up, old man?"
Baid Dearborn.

"Nothing," said Hrierly, catching his
breath.

"You're a liar," said Dearborn, "an.!
you have got to tell me what tho mat-
ter U. Perhaps I can do something for
you."

With that he stepped to tho door,
snapped the key, and put it in his
pocket.

Then Hrierly began to sob again.
Dearboru hummed a tune, tvhistled a
bit. swore under bis breath nnd wait-
ed for Hrierly to grow' calmer. Final-
ly he looked up and said with an ef-
fort:

"I have got a letter from a brother
that's given me the blues. Come up

the hill with me when we get good
night and I will tell yon."

When the men came in at midnight
from lunch Hrierly was sitting at his
place as usual and looking over a pa-
per as if nothing out of tho ordinary
had happened. They glanced inquir-
ingly at him, but they didn't dare to
ask for an explanation.

At ?.:30 he said good n'ght. hunted
up Dearborn, who was waiting for

Straxgeh "Zura Donnerwetter, now you
have cut my chin a ecooud time. If you
can't shave better than that, you will lose
all your customers pretty quick." Barber's
Apprentice "Not at all 1 am not allowed
to shave the regular customers yef ; 1 only
shave strangers 1" Fliegoude Blatter.

Not His Weak Poist Ajax "Wert thou
not wounded in the battle Achilles!
Methoughtl saw thee stricken by a Tro-
jan spear." Achilles"! was stricken.
Ajax; but, fortunately, I got it iu the neck."

Puck.

throwing on his oilskin3 he started
out with the men.

The snow had stopped falling. It
was a bit lighter, and they could see
the silver line of surf stretching either
way on the beach. Its roar was so
loud they had to shout in each other's
ears to be heard.

With unceasing regularity the boom
of the gun rode in to the men. At less
regular intervals a fiery snake wrig-
gled out of the blackness and died is
mid air.

It was a tough struggle to the wa-
ter's edge, but at last they planted the
guu and made ready to drop a line oVef
the vessel. Several times they Tver
unsuccessful, and pulled the line back
again, but finally succeeded.

Hy this time the gun had ceased Its
booming and the fiery snakes wriggled
no longer, l.rierly had walked along
the beach so he might look out at
a different angle, and was standing
straining his eyes for a sight of the
vessel.

He was just starting back when a
huge comber came bounding in, bear-
ing a black object on its crest, l.rierly
saw it and waited.

On it came, curling, seething, flash-
ing and foaming. With a last mad
leap the breaker struck the shore, wet-
ting Hrierly to his waist, and laying
at his very feet its burden.

Jt van the bi'Oytf n mnn lathed to a tpar.
All signs of life v. jre beaten out of

the body.
Hrierly cut the lashings, shouldered

the body and fought his way to the
station. It was deserted. Hy the light
of the lamps ho saw the man was
young and that he was breathing.

Hrierly's first thought was identifi-
cation. Slipping his hand into tho
man's breast pocket he took out a lit-
tle leather photograph case and
opened it, and saw his own face.

For a moment he was puzzled. Then
he gave the man's face along look and
jn roped to his feet with: "John, back
from the dead!"

Outside the wind whistled under the
eaves and shrieked like ten thousand
demons. Then it would sob and moan
and slip off like a pack of frightened
wolves. Those few moments seemed
hours to Hrierly, and he worked as he
never worked before.

Time and again he stooped over and
kissed the cold, wet lips, calling on
the silent form to ?peak to him. And
outside the wind went howling by.

Then John opened his eyes and
smiled, and Hrierly danced yes, actu-
ally danced with joy.

The story is very nearly told. Next
morning Dearborn got a telegram,
which said:

"Sly brother is here: como. IIrierlt."
Aud when he came John told them

how at the very moment he was going
to end his miserable lifo he had been
persuaded to ship as a common sailor
on board the Mermaid. She had got-ten'o- ff

her course in the storm, and
here he was.

It was u week before he was able to
go up to town. Hut when he did go
lie went to work on the Sun and is
making a success there under the
watchful eye of his brother.

And the witty man says that: "Hrierly
has gotten t- - be quite a decent sort of
u fellow now." George L. Sullivan, in
Hoston Giobe.

IN AMSTERDAM.

An Artist' Auinst.-.- g Letter of lit
in the llutoli City.

Jules Gueriri, the artist, writing to
a friend from Laren, Gooiland states:
"I riart,ed out with color box and can-

vas to paint the town. On the first
bridge I was stopped by a policeman.
I!1 tali-e- gibberish at me for a time
and as near as 1 could discover ha
wanted me to climb off the earth, but
I talked back at him and I think puz-

zled him a little. He let me remain
on the bridge. Afterwards I went on
one of the oi l canal boats and made
some sketches looking towards a
bridge ami on old tower called tho
'Tower of Tears.' This, I th.uk, will
make one of the best pictures that I
have ever attempted."

i!r. Guerin has had various experi-
ences while on the other side of the
pond this time. While walking
through one of the slums in Amster-
dam he came near getting robbed, und
had it not been for his olor box ha
claims he certainly would have, aud
probably wor.se might have happened
to him. He writes: "I was walking
in the Jewish quarter. I passed along
unmolested for a way, when I came up
to a group of men near some sort of a
passage. One said something to an-

other villaiuous-- 1 joking chap, who
stopped me. He said something I
could not understand. At any rate ha
wa:i ready to put his hand in my
pocket while the other was holding
me from the back. I pointed towards
my color box and made an effort,
throwing them off, still pointing to
the bo:: why I don't know. They
stood back astonished, and so was I,
but I quickly moved out of that neigh-
borhood. It pu.zled me what made
them let me go, and the only con-
clusion 1 cu'.d arrive at was that the
color bos in my hand gave away my
profession; they said to themselves:
"He is a painter; if we job him we are
in debt."'' Chicago Tribune.

Lord Lansdowne, late viceroy of
India, and formerly governor-gener- al

of Canada, who has been irmde a
Knight of the Garter, is the third suc-

cessive marquis of his line to receive
this honor. Seven duks of Devonshire
in succession have been Knights of the
Garter, six dukes of Richmond and of
Rutland, five dukes of Heaufort and
of Northumberland, three marquises
of Salisbury, nnd three earls of Spencer.
Of the ordinary knights Earl Fitzwil-liam- ,

who was appointed in lHiV?, is the
senior since Ithe recent death of Earl
Grey; of the royal extra knights the
duke of Cambridge, who was made a
Knight of the Garter by King William
IV., in 1835, is the most ancient; he is
the only knight now living who has not
received the honor from Queen Victoria.

100 Reward, S100.
The reader of this paper will be pleased to

learn that there is at least one dreaded
disease that science has been able to cure in
all its stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's
Catarrh Cure Is the only positive cure
known to the medical fraternity. Catarrh
being a constitutional disease, requires a
constitutional treatment. Hail's Catarrh
Cure is taken internally, acting directly on
the blood and mucous surfaces of the
system, thereby destroying the foundation
Of the disease, and giving tie pat'ent
strength by building up tho constitution
and assisting naturein doimrlts work. The
proprietors have so much faith in its cura-
tive powers, that they offer One Hundred
Dollars for any case that it fails to cure.
Bend for list of testimonials.

Address, P. J. Cheset & Co, Toledo, O.
1... T,,

all's Family Fills, 23 cents.

Sure to Have a Good Time. "Have you
received an invitation to the l'.a hcinrs'
balH" "Yes, iudeed. I'm to be. the only
girl there." "What!" "Yes; really. You
know the bachelors only had an invitation
apiece to send out, and 1' ve received one
from each." Harper's Bazar.

If Santa Clans
Were bilious he wouldn't be tho iovlal friend
of little boys and girls that he is. Bilious
people are cross. They ought to take Hostet-ter'- s

Stomach Bitters ana banish the bile
from their blood and their tempers at one
and the same time. The Bitters is an in-
fallible preventive of malarial, kidney and
rheumatic ailments, and triumphs over d.;
Sepsiaand nervousness. It regulates the

griping them.

Stocklt "I hear that your son went into
the office to work this morning." Jobly
"He went into the ofllcc to work me. 1 was
out, but I guess I'd have been out more if I'd
been in," Philadelphia Record.

SS.OO to California
Is price of double berth in Tourist Sleeping
Car from Kansas City on the famous
"Phillips-Roc- k Island Tourist Excursions."
Through cars on fast trains leavo Kansas
City Wednesdays via Ft. Worth and Kl
Paso, and Fridays via Scenic- - Route. Write
for particulars to G. D. Bacon, U--. A. P.
V., 106 N. 4th St., St. Louis, Mo.

John Sebastian, G. r. A., Chicago.

Jpniokus "The governor writes, in reply
to my last letter asking for money, that ho
is on the verge of giving up in despair."
tfophomorocus encouraging. My
dad curtly informs me that lie deesn't pro-
pose to give up at all." Buifalo Courier.

Mothers, When Your Children
Take cold and are sick with a Cough or
Croup, give them Allen's Lung Balsam; you
will be pleasod with the result. It contains
no opium and its action is expectorant,
causing the phlegm to rise and the inflamed
membrane to heal rapidly.

CosnrcTOR 'How old are you, little
girl?" Little Girl "It the company doesn't
object I prefer to nay my fare aud keep my
own statistics." Vogue.

Piso'sCure for Consumption has no equal
as a Cough medicine. F. M. Abbott, 3o3
Seneca St., Buffalo, N. Y., May 9, 1SU4.

"You'd bettor discharge that new writer
he can't spell." "You arc mistaken; we

aave merely discovered a great dialect ge-

nius." Atlanta Constitution.

Jj;

JANUARY JULY

K T W X V S M X W X W

9 4: 51 6
101112 19!l3
171819 19120

242526 26127
31 ...

FEBRUARY AUGUST

1 2 2 3
3 4 6 6 71 8! 9 41 51 6 7 910

101112 1314 1516 11 121314 1617
17 18! 19 20 21 2223 181920 21 228324
24i25;26 27.28 25 26,2728! 29130,81

..I.. I

MAttCII SEPTEMBER

l! 2 i! 2! 3!

3 8!, 9 8 9,10,11 112 IS 14

10 11:1211314 15 1G l.j 1017 H3.19l20;21
17 1819 2.1:2122 23 22 23 24 25:26 27 '28
24 25:2Gi27 28i29 30' 29 301

81

AI'KIL OCTOBER

1 2 3 4; 5 6 2j 3 4 6
8! 91011 1213 9 1011,12

1415 16 1718 1923 13 14 15 10 171819
21 ;22 23;24;25 267 20,21 22 23 24 25j26
28 29 30 ........ ! ;2 3U,3i

MAY NOVEMBER

2 3l 4 1 2
91011 3 4! 5 6 7 8; 9

12 1415:161718 1011 121314 lf 16
19120 21 22!23;24'2o; 17 119;20.21!22.23
26127 28:29:30 31 24125 26127:28 29 30

JUNE DECEMBER

2 3 4 5 6:

2 3; 5 6j 910: 1112.13
9iH)ll 15 1617 18 19 20

lGjlT 18 19 20 21 22 22 23 24 25.26
23'24'25 26:27,28 29; 29:30 31
SO!

A MIRACLE IN TEXAS.

Investigated by tho Texas Chris-
tian Advocate and Vouched

for by Dr. O. H. Stans-bur- y.

(From the Texas Christian Advocate.)
Our representative has made a careful in-

vestigation of the H. E. Spaulding case at
Longview, which is here published for the
first time, and which will be read with great
interest by medical men everywhere. In
reply to the Christian Advocate's questions
Mr. Spaulding said: About eight years ago
while running a locomotive I contracted
sciatic rheumatism in my left side from
my hip down. It came on slow but sure
and in a few months I lost control en-
tirely of that member, it was just the same
as if it was paralyzed, I was totally unable
to move out of my room for a year and a
half, six months of which time I was bod-ridde-

I trioi every remedy suggested,
and had regular physicians in constant at-

tendance on mo. I was bundled up and sent
to Hot Springs where I spent three months
uuder the treatment of tho most eminent
specialists, ail of which did mo no good,
an. I I came back from the springs in a worse
condition than when I went. I came
home and laid fiat on my back and
suffered the most excruciating agonies,
screaming in pain every time any-
body walked across the room, the only case
I obtained being from the constant use of
opiates. After three mouths of this kind
of agony, during which time my entire left
leg perished away to tho very bone, my at-
tention was called to a new remedy called
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People, by
Mr. Allison who is now train dispatcher at
Texarkana, and who was relieved of loco-
motor ataxia of twenty years duration. At
his urgent and repeated solicitation I con-
sented to give them a trial, after taking a
jw doses I began to improve. I continued

taking tho pills and kept right on improving
until I was finally cured. My leg is just tho
same size now as the other one, and I am
sure that Pink Pills not only cured me but
saved life.

Tha reporter next visited Dr. C. H. Stans-bur- y.

a graduate of one of the medical
schools of Kentucky, and n man who en-

joys the confidence of everybody in Long-vie-

He said: -- I know that Mr. Spaulding
Lad a terriblv severe attack of sciatic rheu-
matism of which I tried to cure him; used
everything known to my profession in vain
and finally iworam ended him to po to Hot
Springs. ' Ho came back from the springs
worse than when he went and I thought it
was onlv a matter of time until his heart
would !e affected and he would die. I also
know that his cure is the direct result of
the use of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills."

"That is ra';her an unusual statement for
a regular physician to make, doctor."

"1 know it is, but a fact is a fact, and
there are hundreds of people right here in
H&nsrview wiio know what I say is the
truth. I also know Mr. Allison and know
that he was relieved of a genuine and severe
case of locomotor ataxia of twenty year
standing."

Ho Was Full Already.
Slie Jast think. Cousin Fritz while

coming home from his club last night
fell into the water.

He Great Heavens! I hope hedidn't
drown.

She He couldn't drown. lie was so
full he couldn't swallow any water.
Alex Sweet, in Texas Sif tings.

Tho Difference.
"Rivers," said ISanks, "turil round

and let me see how it fits you. . . .

Yes, it's a pretty fair sort of overcoat.
I hope it's paid for."

"Hanks," responded Rivers, with dig-
nity, "the difference between you and
my tailor is that he hopes It will ba
paid for." Chicago Tribune.

Not Yet Wedded.
Wife I thought that couple walking

ahead of us were married, but they are
not.

Husband Dow do you know?
Wife She stopped to look into a shop

window, and he stopped and looked,
too. Christmas Puck.

Their Redeeming Feature.
Mme. Rashleu I think Ruskin'a

titles for his books are so happy.
Mme. Smithson How so?
Mme. IJashleu When you know the

title of one of his books you always
know one of the things it isn't about.
American Reformer.

A Great Career Before Him.
"You don't seem as well known In

thiscity as you were at home," said the
visitor.

"I'm not," answered the younjr man,
proudly. "I don't owe anybody here a
cent." Washington Star.

Not to the Point.
Prisoner It's hard to charge me

with forgery. I can't even sign my own
name.

Magistrate That point ,8 lm"

material; it's another man's name
you're accused of signing. Answers.

Why He Prefers California.
She So yon are going to California

instead of Europe?
He Yes; it's easier to get back-Sh- e

How is it?
1- 1- m..n.iun.fi, TOiAsiIr1vll

Life

How Mt Throat Hpiits ! Why don't you
uo Hale's Honev of Horehound and Tart
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in oue minute.

"I am summoned to another climb," sidd
the hellbov as tho indicator announced a
call from the top floor. l'hiludelpliia Keo
Old.

TEAcnr.n -- "Now, Charley, tell us what you
know about Croesus I" Charley "Dudca
wear 'em in tucir pants." Harlem Life.

In Our Great Grandfather's Time,
big bulky pills were iit
general use. Like the

" uiuntierouss ' ot
that decade they
were big and clum
sy, but ineMec- -

ve. in iniscini-ur- y

of enlight-
enment, we have

Dr. Fierce a
Pleasant Pel-
lets, which
cure all liver.

stomach aud
bowel derange-
ments in the
most effective
way.

Assist Nature
a little now aud then, with a gentle,
cleansing laxative, thereby removing of-
fending matter from the stomach 'and
bowels, toning up and invigorating the
liver and quickening its tardy action,
and you thereby remove the cause of a
multitude of distressing diseases, such as
headaches, indigestion, or dyspepsia,
biliousness, pimples, blotches, eruptions.
boils, constipation, piles, fistulas and
maladies too numerous to mention.

If people would pay more attention to
properly regulating the action of their
bowels, they would have less fre-

quent occasion to call for their doctor's
services to subdue attacks of dangerotis
diseases.

That, of all known agents to accom-
plish this purpose. Dr. Pierce's Pleasant
Pellets are unequaled, is proven by the
fact that once used, they are always i.i
favor. Their secondary effect is to keep
the bowels open and regular, not to fur-

ther constipate, as is the case with other
pilis. Hence, their great popularity,
with snflercrs from habitual constipation,
piles aud indigestion.

A free sample of the " Pellets," (4 to 7
doses) on trial, is mailed to any address,
post-pai- on receipt of name and addres9
on postal card.

Address, World's Dispensary Medi-ca- :.

Association, UiifTalo, N. Y.

Elv's Greaoi Balm! tsmiem
WILL ( I KE

CATARR
I I'rt re .r0 ('iit.

A,,;-;,- iilmintnr-hnoTr!'- .
ELY 11ROS..M WarrenSt..S.Y.

f 35riTP9 ETC f rormlPflnlrirMafhlnrs,
PClLaLlaSaOf STAMAIM;i HIKOnlT.

fSSf fWI p-- ey j TbTrmEe fcnppllod.
fef bil b I LCOl' forwholfMilcprica

A 9 TiC i Hr. Ki.emx-- .Urn Co.,t rAI K5i t 'J!-- locust jt.it.LouH.llo
TB1S FA II a wnrf tleM yc r t.

$0f1 A MONTH, Belllnp our goods. Mnfl
SiimpIP, SOt. I'lltK ALIUS Ml.. Ull, la.

W AUI T111B FAFa7UMJOBIlMb

A. X. K., P.. 1532.

WHEN WRJTINe TO ArVKRTIEBf PI.EASR
mste that av the Ad,rrlia-n.ra- t la tkia
paper.

Swellings, All Aches,
Soreness, Stiffness,
Headache, Cuts, Hurte,
Backache, Frost-bite- s.

THAN A PERFECT CURE.

NTRIED, unkasiia and fair.
M H WlthCeep. mysterious eres and

8iarwrenth d natr.
Untouched by nny brcuth of Bin

or shame.
TJndlmmed by care the bnWs white flame.

The New Year meets us. to face.
Laden with grits of praoc:

The wealthy hours, with uukmwn blessing
fraught.

Fair spam for earnest toil and fruitful
thought.

For kindly word ai.J penorous deed.
For binding up the hearts that bleed.

For ronque-.in- self and sin,
For waxing strong within.

Alas." all pale and cold.
'Mid drifting snows, withered and shrunk and

old.
We see the Old Year's sad, accusing ghost.
Laden with treasures we have lost:

The wasted hours, the deeds ur: wrought.
The idle word and thought.

The waiting good wherein we weakly failed,
Sharp tests of life, where strength or courage

quailed;
The gracious toll we might have shared.
The lest for hora we mlht have cared

Sweet Ifeaven. how can we brook
Tho Old Year's ghostly look?

Ah, let us gaze no moro
Jn loss and failure that have gone before;

The future still hath space for truer lire.
For generous deeds and noble strife:

The soul that cannot rise witb, wins
Hay climb to highe r things.

And Thou, Almighty One in whom we trust.
Who still rememberest we are but dust.

Whose mercies all our sins outlnst,
Lift from our hearts the heavy paiit.

That we may go with cheer
To meet tho glad New Year.

Samantua W. Shoup, In N. Y. Independent

FRBMTHE SEA- -
o

JhsT WAS only by accident tutit
UicSnn peop'e knew Brlvrly

JS'j-l could write a "bang-u- p

r. An(1 if tllSJ, ha(ln.t
fount! K out he wouldn't have had any
New Year's present, and this story
would never have been written.

lie hud always been on the night
flesh, which is of tho same family of
furniture as an entertainment bureau.
That is, he sat all night at a table
With nine other men reading and edit-
ing' local and telegraphic copy for the
morn; g Sun.

It was the Sun's policy to hire some
one from outside the oilk'c when they
wanted a new man on the desk. And
he came quietly in one afternoon as it
was rotting1 dark, and in a few words
told the managing editor ho was out
of a job and could do dosh work, lie
never said a word about salary, so
tho managing editor hired him.

lie went to work that night, and it
was a long time before anyone knew
anything1 about hiin except that he
lived on the hiil.

Ho never came till just as the clock
was striking1 seven, and it never
stopped wheezir.fr and puffin: over the
exertion before he walked in. lie al-

ways said "(o:i 1 evening, sir," to the
night editor. The night editor always
suit! "(Jood evening, Hrierly," to him.

Sometimes the lavish politeness
Would spread to the other desk men,
and they would wi-d- i him a pood even-injr- ;

but more than half tho time they
didn't take the trouble.

And then Brierly would sit right
flown to the grind and turn off more
work and do it better than any other
two men put together. The men could
never fathom him.

He never went out to the 11:.'S0 lunch
they indulged in, and when he repeat-
edly declined to fro down toC'atder'sand
have a beer they threw up the ease in
despair and refused longer to take any
interest in him as a healthy human
newspaper man.

'Wheu the city edition was sent down
ut I!:!!;), and Kich, the night editor,

"Good night, gentlemen." Brier-l-y

cot up, echoed Kich's sentiments,
and vanished.

He never got any mail. In short, he
was a mystery.

It was pring when Hrierly came,
mid it was October before Dearborn
frtnmbled on his story. When the ten
o'clock mail came tUat night, Walter,
the oiHeo boy who looked it over, ut-

tered an exclamation of surprise and
tossed an envelope across the desk to
Itri. iy.

J e took it, cot it open, looked at the
Mgnntnrc, turned white, stuffed the
letter into his pocket, and went on
editing his copy.

Every eye in the room was on him,
but he did not look up, just shut his
lips together tight and went on.

All but one man had sensi enough
to keep quiet. Hut he was a fellow
who had a fatal faculty of thinking
his own sayings funny, when they
were only llatand intensely iritating.
He sang out:

"Well, Hrierly, got a letter from her
at last, have you? Why didn't she
write before? Conic, let's hear it! Why
don't yon tell us?"

Hrierly changed color several times
mid stood the chaff as long as he
could. Then he rose suddenly, threw
down his bine peneil and roared out to
the witty man: "Shut up you" ugly
mouth."

With that he flung out of the room.
The witty man was so surprised

he gasped and tike rest of the men
laughed at his discomfiture when
they recovered from their awn aston-
ishment.

In five minutes Hrierly came back
and sat down without a word. No-

body said anything to him. and at
half-pa- st eleven the editors went out
for their lunch. Ou the stairs they
met John Dearborn, who blessed them
all for "pretty cheap editors."

They went down discussing Brlorly's i

letter. Dearboru went up aad sat
flpwn at hi desk to the laro room, j

"From then until now I have never
seen hitn nor heard from him. God
knows I loved him better thau my life.
ami how deeply I have regretted send
ing him away. I never could track
him, and now he's dead. That's all,
Dearborn."

Dearborn went across the room, laid
his old hand on Hrierly's shaggy head.
and said: "My poor boy. I understand
you now."

Then he left him and went home.
It was only about a week after that

a rumor of un anarchist meeting came
in verv late one night. Kich looked
around for a reporter, but it was so
late that they had ail gone home.

Tho "on call" man was out on a
murder, and, with a curious desire to
see vliat Hrierly could do, he sent him
to th meeting. Thi story he wrote
wai long the talk of t'.ie town.

After that they took him off the
desk snd j ut him on the staff as a
special writer. When there was a big
piece of work to be done demanding

writing. It wa. always
Hrierly rrho was sent.

The day before Xew Year's a terrib-

le- storm broke. It strewed wrecks
alcng the coast, nnd many a vessel
pounded her life out on the rocks that
lined the shore for miles like a bar-
rier between tiie land and sea.

'"See here, Hrierly," said the man-
aging editor that night, "tho weather
bureau people say this is going to be
the worst storm wj have had for years.
The wind is on shore, i.r.d it'il make
nasty work for the life-save- rs. Got
any dinner invitations
Hrierly only shook his head drearily.

"'.Veil." continued the managing ed-
itor; then he stopped and hositated
while Hrierly regarded him steadily.

"O, hang it. Hrierly," said the man-
aging editor, "I'm sorry I have got to
send you down the coast, and I'm sorry

MAN LA5HKP TO A si'AH.

you haven't, a place to go homo and
have a good time in. We want a bang- -

up story on a Xew Year's day with the
life-siver- s. We want it for Sunday,
and just lay yourself out on it."

Then he threw his arm over Hrier-
ly's shoulder and said, kindly:

"Soe here, Itrierly, what can I do
for you?"

'"Nothing, sir," said Hrierly. "I
shall start at once."

It was earlv morning when he
renched the little seaport, and he
started off for the station, on the bit
of a beach that was set among the
rocks like a single jewel in an iron
crown.

The battle with the. wind and snow
that wild New Year's morning called
out all his powers of resistance, and
when he reached the station and told
the man in charge liis errand, he was
almost jolly!

lie was armed with a permit from
the chief of the rorviee, and the brave,
honest fellows soon mads him at
home. He had a long chat v ilh the
man in charge, went out in oilskins
and patrolled the beach awhile, then
went back to the warm, comfortable
station and examined all the appara
tus, taking a lew notes.

The storm increased in fnry steadily
anil the wind came off the sea in great
gusts that ee:ned strong enough to
shake the little station down.

It grew dark early, and when the
afternoon patrol came in at five o'clock
night had settled down.

It must have been about ten o'clock
when the steady pound of the break-
ers on the sand was broken by a dif-
ferent sound. It was the boom of a
gun over the water.

They shook Hrierly out of his doze,
and just then the door burst open and
the beach pat rid thrust his Iiead in
and shouted:

"Run out the gun and the lines.
Something's on the Halfway rock and
shoot-in- ' rocket''

Here was Urierly's chance Hastily
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him, said "Come," and they started up
the hill.

When the whole story was told long
afterward Dearborn said that during
that walk to Hrierly's room neither
spoke a single word to tlu other.

Wheu the gas flared up in Hrierly's
room. Dearborn saw a small cozy
apartment with a desk in the center
and the walls completely, lined with
books. A cot stood in a little alcove.

Hrierly poked up tha tire, handed
Dearborn a pipe, lighted another him-
self, and reached' into his pocket.

All this time he had not said a word
and Dearborn, with the ready tact
born of a long newspaper experience,
said nothing. Finally Hrierly handed
him the letter and said: 'read it."

This is wdiat Dearborn read:
"Ben Wh it's ths use? It's tliroa years since

you retused to have anything moro to do with,
me. and I caa't seem t; catch on anywhere.
No mutter where I've been since I saw yo:i. I
am going to de really f decisive in ray
life :nvv; I am golug to snd it.

"Good-b- y. Jons."
Dearborn read it through twice,

looked at the postmark, blurred by
rain beyond all recognition, looked at
Hrierly, and said:

"Well, old man, who's John?"
"M3r brother." said Hrierly.
And then ho began to tell his story,

and he never stopped until he had told
it all, and even then ho did not say a
great deal. It was the shortest, sad-

dest history Dearborn had ever listened
to. Here it is:

"My father was a rich nan once.
This is all that is left of his fine libra-
ry. He died poor long ago and my
mother did not outlive him long.

"John and I were the only children.
John was a little chap when they
died. 1 was twenty-on- e and 1 went to
work. 1 had been through Harvard,
and I scrimped and pinched nnd saved
every cent to send him through, but
he did not care anything about such
things. Il was a careless, wild sort
of fellow, nd crazy J;o go into the
newspaper business.

'I lie Year's I!t ilft.
The lire w is bright. Tt.e niglit was drear.
We sat an t praised thi.- parting year.

One K;r::t wave than, s for aildoJ wealth,
:u! one "nr n lick return to he.iltn.

Hip ape 1 father toM. with joy.
The C '!r,in' of his absent boy

A y'adsonie year!" the brother cried,
Ami smiled ur-o- his rosy bride.

"Ah. yes;- - t!:.. sifter said, and pressed
Her inf;mt e!'.j,r to her breast
"It was a year, in truth,
1 jr.iined my 't.b. epskin"!" cried th youth.

The patten: mother ge:itiy sifjhed,
An.i breathed the n ime of one who died;

'ihen sjftiy wild: "To her was given
Iho yeai's be I :Ti.:t. for she h is Heaven."

l.irs. M. Ye.iu-Adum- s. In S. S. Times
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"Aaron's boy would do tiptop if he
had a s,rin:' long enough," said one
neighbor to another.

"1 don't know what use a business
man can put a string to," said neigh-
bor number two.

"Well, if he could tie up all the loose
ends tbflt he leaves dangling, tie him-
self down to his work, tie his pocket-boo- k

together and then tis his tongue
so it wouldn't wag so busy, he'd be as
useful a man as we have got in town.
Hut I doubt if it can be done. It would
take considerable string." Youth's
Com pan ion.

"No," saUl Mrs. Fisher, "I don't call
myse f a lady, but simply a plain
woman." "Weil," said Mrs. Candor,
"you're ulaia enough; Jhat's a factr
X. Y. Pre.
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